n Pa evening, John 
Clarke was tried for the 


wilful Murder of Thomas John- 
ſon. It appcared in evidence, 
that the deceafed and the prifoner 
had been drinking together for ſe- 


veral hours. They at length ſe- 
perated, and afterwards Clarke 


returned to the neighbourhood in 


which Johnſon was, declaring 


that he had ſeen him (the deceaſed) 
and Nan (a woman with whom _ 


the prifoner cohabited) getting out 


of a window together. He ſhewed 
a knife, and proteſted that if he 


could find Johnſon he would ftab 


him to the heart. Ina ſhort time 
he found the deceaſed at a public 


houſe, ſtruck him without any 
provocation over a table, and 


then withdrawing from the room 


into the ſtreet, defired Johnſon to 


come along. The poor man fol- 


lowed him, and they went to a 
private houſe where they lodged 
on the oppoſite ſide of the way, 


where the priſoner without any 
words ſtabbed the deceaſed, and 
declared that if Nan had been 


there ſhe ſhould have ſhared the 
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The laſt Dying Words, 


and Confeſſion, of Jchn Clarke, r= M was executed this 
Morping tor the Wiltul Murder of I bomas johnſon. 
WH ith ike EOPF of a 


a Letter which he tent to the Woman he lived with. 
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and the Jury Rs FO Tab 'Guliry.. 


Mr. Recorder immediately paſt 
| ſentence on him, admoniſhing him 
with themoſt patheticel: quen ce to 
ſinxcere reperrtance, 5 


Qarke was near ſorty years of 
age, by trade a ſhoemaker. He 
Was unhappily remarkable for x 
more than ordinary privetioa of 


_ reaſon when elevated with liquor, 
infomuch that he was called Mad 


Tom. He died very penirent. 


A Copy Ke Letter 1 Taka 
Clarke ſent to the Woman be 


cohabited with, the night be - 
fore his execution, 


Humbly beg you wall at this 


time forgive me all my paſt 


: follies and 5 er, 


towards you. I confeſs that I 
have been very wild and ungrate- 


ful, but as Jam in this melar:cho- 
ly nt and in a few hours. 
am to depart this life, I beg your 


prayers to Almighty God ſor my 


departing ſouk; and "I hope tnat 


God will protect and comſoſt you 
the remainder Ale, days. 
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